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When You Go A’ Motoring 


Did you ever stop to think what a vital part the 
gasolene and oil play? Do you realize that these 


pat NO tay 


two things will make or break your pleasure? 
’ , . 
Here’s A Word O’Wisdom 
Before you start be sure the vil and gasolene are 


supplied from a 

Bowser Storage System 

The best way to do this is to put one in your gar- 
age. The prices, styles and sizes are so arranged 
that they will meet every requirement. 

Regrets on the road—Sweltering in the hot sun 
trying to locate the trouble won’t remedy the dif- 
ficulty—Start right with good oil and clean gaso- 
lene. 


That’s Why You Need a Bowser 


Our 1912 book, No. 2S, illustrates the complete 


line—It’s FREE. 
S.F.Bowser & Co., Inc. 


Fort Wayne, Ind. 
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Universal Use of These High Quality 
Lamps Proves Their Superiority 


ITH unequalled brilliancy, durability and simplicity, 
Solar Lamps offer striking and exclusive advan- 
tages. The patented system of double ray light 

projection found only in the Solarclipse headlight is an 
example. This is the only lamp instantly adaptable for 
city or country use. 

With quality sustained by over 14 years’ manufacturing 
experience, Solar Lamps are found on more high grade 
cars than all other makes of motor lamps combined. 

Our big line meets all modern requirements. Gas, 
electricity, or both in combination. 


Write for Catalog 


THE BADGER BRASS MFG. CO. 


KENOSHA, WIS. NEW YORK CITY 





From “The Submarine Daily Sun” ° Donald A. Kahn 
Compensation . e ° é ° Blakeney Gray 
The Railroad of Life ‘ ; “ J. N. Stewart 

The Suburban Obsession ° . . Edward W. Barnard 
Weighing the Cat—J//ustrated . ‘ Robert C. McElravy 
The Discouragement of Chidleigh s . J. A. Waldron 
The Modern Woman ‘ ‘ ° 

Unnatural History Lessons—///ustrated - C.G. Garretson 
The Brute . P . ‘ ° N. C. Bleecker 
Dictionary Discoveries ‘ ‘ - Edmund Moberly 
Extreme Opinions . ° , ° Bertha M. Coombs 


Ixtlilxochitl ° ° , ° -- Ellis Parker Butler 
Jests by Judge's Humorists ° ° 
Among the prominent illustrations: Birds of a Feather Fly South To- 
gether; Cupid's Cold Awaiting; Theory and Practice. To the Point, 
Deep Sea Sounding; Our Drug Stores; The Matchmaker. Trifles, ete , 
with the usual pages in color. 





The Excitements of Camping 


Have you ever enjoyed life in a summer camp? 
If you have, the picture of a capsizing canoe published in colors in 
JUDGE of May 18 must have thrilled you, as it thrilled thousands of 
JUDGE readers who have had like experiences. 
This picture of one of the exciting episodes of camp life is the first 
of a series that will be published in JUDGE. 
They all are to be reproduced from large paintings by an artist en 
rapport with and enthusiastic over his subject. The animation and 
truth in the canoe picture are equalled, if not surpassed, by the same 
qualities in the pictures to come. Among the camp scenes to be de- 
picted are : 
**A Cold and Foggy Morning in Camp’’ 
** After the Big Storm ”’ 
** An Unexpected Thunderstorm ”’ 


No out-door youth or maid, man or woman, can fail to appreciate these 
graphic illustrations of the life that makes for a happy and vigorous race. 


Every picture fairly pulsates with human interest. 

















SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One year, or 52 numbers - - . - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks ~ - - - - 1.25 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on New York, or by express or postal order. 
EUROPEAN AGENTS — Jnternational ‘News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery 
Lane, E. C., London; Brentano's, Avenue de l’Opera, Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 
18 John Street, Adelphi, London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Faris; 1 Clara Strasse, Mainz, 


| Germany. 


Subscriptions and advertising for all the publications of Leslie-Judge Company will 
be taken at regular rates at any of the above offices. : 

Contributors must include a stamped and self-addressed envelope with al] manuscripts, 
otherwise return of the latter when found unavailable cannot be guaran We receive 
such material, submitted for publication, only on condition that we shall not be held re- 
sponsible for its loss or injury while in our hands or in transit. — 

If JuDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the publishers will be under obligations 


if that fact be promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 


BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1911, 20 cents ; 1910, 30 cents, 


etc. 
The contents of JuDGE are protected by copyright in both the United States and Great 


| Britain. 


Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mexico. To Canadian Prov- 
inces add 50 cents a year for postage; to all foreign countries add $1.00 a year. 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Maranette Building, Chicago, Ill 


LESLIE--JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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BIRDS OF A FEATHER FLY SOUTH TOGETHER 




















A BACKWARD SEASON—CUPID'S COLD AWAITING 
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Better Domestic Possibilities. 
HIS age is growing more practical, 
although it gives due heed to the 
ornamental in 






— 4 life. 
Phe . _¢ The practical 
\ — tendency is 


?Y shown by a plan 


a 
lee of the New 
‘ York superin- 


| tendent of 


schools as to girls in the grammar grade. 
For the last two terms of the grammar- 
school course it has been usual to devote 
the time of girl students to botany and 
other scientific studies. Now they are 
to devote that time to domestic econo- 
mies, and especially to sewing. And 
the first practical test of the change 
will be seen in the graduation gowns of 
the girls, each of whom will make her 
own. 

In rural districts girls nowadays prob- 
ably enjoy the same instruction in the 
domestic arts that made their mothers 
and grandmothers adepts, modified, per- 
haps, by modern devices. They are 
taught to make many things besides 
dresses, and when they marry they have 
practical aptitudes and practical ideas. 
No young man in the country avoids a 
country girl because he fears she can- 
not ‘‘keep house.’’ 

With the city girl it is different, for 
obvious reasons. The city girl’s mother 





usually is also city bred, with the city 
habit that eliminates instruction and 
practice in too many of the domestic 
duties. If city young women are taught 
to make their own dresses and to do 
other things necessary to a station in 
life which the multitude are bound to 
occupy, marriage and other problems 
will be more easily solved. 


Modern life is giving women many 
new vocations, but a majority will con- 
tinue to look upon matrimony as a de- 
sired end—or a desired beginning. Ab- 
struse sciences are good things in their 
places, but the science of making man 
happy and perpetuating a happy race be- 
gins at home. 


Chilly Cupid? 

One of JupGE’s artists has limned for 
the top of this page a pretty conceit of 
Cupid, who sits warming his hands by 
a fire on the sea awaiting the work that 
will be cut out for him—or the work he 
will cut out for others—when warm 
weather comes. 

This has been a backward season. 
The farmer has been late with his plow- 
ing and his planting, and the retailer 
of straw hats and the seller of spring 
suits have had grouches for which no 
one can blame them because of the 
weather. But just as many persons 
will wear straw hats and light-weight 
clothing as ever before snow flies again, 
although the merchants who deal in 
seasonable things may have to cut 
prices to reduce their stocks to season- 
end dimensions. Yet this is the luck of 
trade. The losses on one season are 
balanced by the gains of another season. 
And the farmer will raise his usual crops, 
while it is likely that he may get more 
for his produce than he would have 
received had the season been normal. 
These things adjust themselves. 

As for Cupid, shivering by the sea, 
nobody need sympathize with him. He 
doesn’t need sympathy. Really, it is 
artistic license to picture him in this 
posture. He is attractive, however, in 
all circumstances and at all times. He 
is irrepressible, ubiquitous, dominant, 
universal. What he may lack in busi- 
ness at the seashore he makes up else- 
where, for he is always with humanity. 
No weather can discourage or embarrass 
him, and he has all places and seasons 
for his own. 


Small Change. 


Small pieces of money have their 
uses. Some persons scorn and cast them 
to the winds, but others are glad enough 
to be able to jingle them. 

In Germany the pfennig, worth one- 
fifth of an American cent, is in more 
pockets than contain larger coin; half- 
pence have a multitude of friends in 
Great Britain, and there are thousands 
of Frenchmen who are not above the sou. 

The proposal made in Washington to 
coin half pennies and three-cent pieces 
may be founded on political economy or 
it may not be. But it relates closely to 
domestic economy as that science is 
now practiced. 

There used to be half pennies in this 
country, and they were potent to con- 
jure the small boy withal. And many 
remember the old-fashioned three-cent 
piece, which tried the patience of the 
shortsighted. It was about the circum- 
ference of the wafer contemporaneously 
used to seal letters, and it was thinner 
even than the wafer. Thusitoften went 
out of circulation temporarily, to the 
disgust of those who lost track of it. 

With many persons three-cent pieces 
and half pennies would to-day fill a long- 
felt want. Through these smaller coins 
tips might be credited to men who 
now look upon larger coins in certain 
emergencies with a sober second thought 








that restores them to the pocket. And 
the man who now leaves church or some 
other place where the plate or the hat 
is passed would remain in his seat, re- 
gardless of the expense. The small coin, 
too, might drive many a hobo to real in- 
dustry, for nothing discourages this 
genius more effectively than an infini- 
tesimal contribution. 
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Probably. 


HE witness testified that he had been 

knocked down by a motor car, and 

that the chauffeur, who was joy-riding, 
had given no warning of his approach. 


‘“‘Do you mean,’’ asked 
the judge, ‘‘that he didn’t 
have a horn?”’ 

‘“‘No, your honor,’’ re- 
plied the witness. ‘‘I think 


he’d had too many.”’ 


Too Late. 


A farmer one day noticed 
two boys looking with cov- 
etous eyes at his tempting 
fruit, so he ordered them 
away. Some time after- 
ward, when he returned, he 
saw the boys astride of his 
orchard fence. 

‘*Didn't I tell you,’’ he 
roared, ‘‘that you couldn’t 
come in here?’’ 

‘*We’re not coming in,”’ 
answered one of the boys, 
whose pockets were bulg- 
ing suspiciously; ‘‘we’re 
going back.’’ 


Criticised. 


Uncle Ezra—‘‘They have 
just discovered that the 
bank cashier has had aweak 
heart for ten years past.’’ 

Uncle Eben— ‘‘There’s 
government supervision for 
you! Bank examiner has 
been coming here all this 
time and just found it out!’’ 








t “ip YJ } 
“Md 








NLL: ba tthe 








fh Uf Yy s\ 











BANS 


|i) Se Pe 3 
f} | Lic an + 








THEORY AND PRACTICE 


Relevant. 


Prue—‘‘Did the bride get a pearl 
necklace from the groom?"’ 

Hugh—‘*No—boxing gloves. She 
married her second husband again.’’ 


A Surplus Crop. 





VOL XXilI-NO. 23. 








PUBLISHED BY = 














i 


LOBSTER.CRABL 0 —————— 
—_—_ 





| ag TWO ANGLEWORMS- 


: DAILY SUN 
iO coal 








PT Gf 




















Johnnie Bass has joined 
a grand opera company. 

Minnie Perch is suing her 
husband, Frank Perch, for 
divorce. She alleges that 
he has a Sole mate 

Willie Shark is still at the 
head of his class in school. 

Jennie Minnow was seen 
going down the Pike Sun- 
day. She seemed in a hur- 
ry. 

Freddie Dogfish is sport- 
ing a new muzzle. 

At the annual convention 
of the Whitefish society 
Saturday the Black Bass 
club was taken in as an af- 
filiated organization. The 
color line is fast disappear- 
ing. 

As we go to press the 
Bluefish still has his 
grouch. 

Mrs. Red Snapper has a 
gorgeous party frock. 
Brook Trout did spectac- 


ular work catching flies 
Saturday, He is said to be 
a candidate for one of the 
big leagues. 

Mrs. Jellyfish and Mrs. 
Halibut had an altercation 
Tuesday, and the former 
called the latter a Cat. 
Mrs. Halibut retaliated by 
stating that no matter 
what her enemies might 
have to say against her, 
they at least could not ac- 
cuse her of having no back- 
bone. Mrs. Jellyfish be- 
came considerably peeved. 

The Storkfish visited the 
Shrimp home last night. 
The little Shrimp is doing 
nicely 

An Eel selling angleworm 
industrial stock has come 
totown. He is said to bea 
smooth proposition. It is 
understood that Mr. Sucker 
contemplates investing. 

—Donald A. Kahn. 





































Hewes—‘‘How is it that Wildboy’s 
sons all walk in the straight and nar- 
row?”’ 

Crewes—‘‘Oh, 


they feel that their 
father sowed wild oats 
enough for the whole fam- 
ily.’ 


New Employment. 


Hesler—‘‘What is that 
boy who used to run your 
elevator doing?’’ 

Sanless—‘‘He’s an an- 
nouncer for an egg dealer.’’ 

Hesler—‘‘ An announcer; 
what’s that?’’ 

Sanless—-‘‘Why, in the 
winter he hollers, ‘Going 
up,’ and in the spring, 
‘Going down.’ ”’ 


Quite a Man. 


Howell —‘‘ What sort of a 
fellow is he?’’ 

Powell—‘‘He can make 
two lemons grow where 
only one grew before and 
then hand them both to you 
when you are not looking.’’ 


Not So Serious. 


Post—‘‘Your rich uncle 
was set upon by a bull.”’ 

Parker—‘‘ Where?’’ 

Post—‘‘At his country 
place.’’ 

Parker—‘‘Good! 
afraid it was 
Street.’’ 


I was 
in Wall 
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** I’ve just caught a mosquito right in the act of stingin’ me, mother. 
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TO THE POINT. 
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Shall I let it go, or shall I make an example of it?"’ 


New York Fashions. 


[% VIEW of the fact that New York 

is getting so big, why wouldn’t it be 
a good idea for the fashion makers to 
divide it into districts and appoint a 
different style for each district? This 
would make the whole matter much 
easier, would avoid confusion, would 
lend a fresh interest to feminine sar- 
torial questions, and enable the fashion 
writers to specialize thus: 

For spring, the women on Fifth Ave- 
nue, between Fortieth and Fifty-ninth 
streets, will wear a great deal of velour 
delaine, with a sprinkling of ruchings 
on both sides and sometimes in the back. 
This will usually be accompanied 


berances on the left side. The women 
of Riverside Drive met yesterday to de- 
cide upon costumes. By a vote of 285 
plurality, they chose a modified form of 
that justly popular garment, the three- 
piece gown. The materials selected were 
crash toweling, with edgings of fichu and 
ramparts of irridescent valenciennes in 
purple, green or old mauve. They will 
be made with a broad panel on the north- 
east corner and will give the appearance 
of bringing the shoulder blades together 
at a point near the waistline. Hats will 
be of the new griddle type, shading off 
into the rigoletto. 


The women of Harlem have practically 
selected their spring style. It will be 
something like a coat suit and some- 
thing like a directoire, but not exactly 
either of them. In order to give a sup- 
ple effect, it will have revers cut semi- 
bias, although some will prefer to leave 
them whole. The demand for uncut 
revers is growing steadily. Hats will 
have no regular shape, but will be built 
up carelessly with chenille and other 
entrees, with little handfuls of feathers 
at intervals. 

The above will give a fair idea of the 
possibilities. Furthermore, any woman 

who doesn’t like the fashion in her 





by taffeta hats, worn with a mid- 
Victorian tilt and surmounted by 
suitable contrivances. 

Women in the vicinity of the 
Metropolitan Museum have adopted 
the one-piece frock, either with or 
without tunics. They will be 
trimmed with cockades, beads and 





camel’s hair, extending both ways 
from the bodice. For indoor pur- 
poses they will be varied by Terry 





particular neighborhood can easily 
move. 


The Old Story. 


Shoes are on the chiffonier, 
Trousers on the floor, 

Shirts upon the chandelier, 
Wife is at the shore. 


In the Tea Room. 


He—‘‘What makes you think 
the Gilt Pony at the Hippodrome 








cloth blouses, which may be cleaned 
at any good laundry. Hats will be 
globular, with hyperbolic protu- 


UNKIND. 
** T think I shall give away my bathing suit, John.’’ 


” 


““T would. It gave you away often enough 


isn’t real, my dear?’’ 
She—‘‘Because, Jack, he has 
such a guilty look.’’ 




















DEEP SEA SOUNDING 


Commercial Matrimony. 


information on him. As you are near 
to California or perhaps you might have 
there relation with some house or you 


were to direct for information. Now, 
no doubt, we of course could not give 
him any answer about it until we take 


N importing house in Michigan re- 
ceived from a business man in Tur- 
key the following letter, which explains 


itself: 

‘Constantinople, 13th Mai, 1912. 

‘‘I avail myself of the opportunity 
of our intimate commercial relation 
to ask you the favor from giving you 
trouble. 

‘‘Indeed it is a shame for you put- 
ting in service, but as the matter does 
concern to the prosperity of my sis- 
ter, thus, it being very important I 
hope you will excuse me, in this oblig- 
ing favor. 

‘“‘The matter is that Mr. Blank, 
president of Blank & Co., packers and 
shippers, raisins in Fresna, Califor- 
nia, is now here, for marrying with 
my sister, but as we do not know 
him perfectly well, whether he is in 
such position, or his moral conducts 
and characters are as we suppose, we 
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LONG SERVICE 


‘“*' You say you were in one place for ten years. 


Why did you leave ?’’ 
**T was pardoned by the gov’nor, mum.”’ 


know any intelligence office there 
through which you can get to know 
about him. He is here for short 
time and it is urgent to give him an 
answer 2s soon as possible. 

‘*Therefore you will greatly oblige 
me in the name of our relation, if 
possible to have the trouble to proceed 
for necessary inquiry, and if you get 
any information about him, please 
forward it to me by telegram which 
expenses I charge to pay you. 

**T thus shall intimately reckon up- 
on you to engage him in this delicate 
and serious effect.’’ 


Insulted. 
Visitor—‘‘ Never say die!’’ 
Boston boy—‘‘I commonly refer to 
the dissolution of the vital forces.’’ 








The Railroad of Life. 


laces are humorists among railroad 
men. And they are real humor- 
ists, with that ripe and mellow touch 
that some of the lighter-brained in the 
profession never can show. 

One of the cleverest of railroad hu- 
morists is J. N. Stewart, advertising 
manager of the Northern Pacific Rail- 
way; and JupGe gives him and his 
line advertisement by virtue of Mr. 
Stewart’s unique idea in mapping 
**The Railroad of Life’’ and charac- 
terizing its many stations. 

This railroad, as he says, you will 
travel but once, and thus he advises 
the wayfarer to see it well as he 
goes. ‘‘Consult guide books,’’ says 
he, ‘‘take a grip full of perseverance, 
and enjoy yourself; but be moderate. 
Don’t go through without stopping. 
You can stop over at pleasure and 
enjoy life’s scenery.”’ 

On the ‘‘Prosperity Limited’’ you 
will have a place if you speak for it 
early: and don’t fail to catch it. 
‘*Don’t get off at intermediate sta- 
tions,’’ is the advice, for you might 
get left. The times are Now, Pretty 
Soon, A Little Later, A Short While, 
By and By, Second Wind and When 
You Least Expect It; and the sta- 
tions are Anticipation, Disappoint- 
ment, Renewed Effort, Some Results, 
More Results and Success. The cau- 
tion is, ‘‘This train does not carry 
passengers in the reverse direction, 
for nobody wants to go that way.”’ 

Mr. Stewart has also scheduled a 
Business Express, a Homemakers’ Ac- 
commodation, a Schoolboy’s Local, My 
Lady’s Gown Limited and a Gardeners’ 
Special. On the Business Express the 





ATTRACTIVE. 


Mr. Duck—‘‘ Gee! That soubrette in green 
tights looks good enough to eat.’’ 


stations are Nervous Frenzy, Lunch, 
Headache, Quitting Time, Extra Work 
and Restless Slumber. The Home- 
makers’ Accommodation ‘‘is a one-way 


GREAT BEYOND 
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Rroer of Dissliussonment 


Rreer of Tears 





trip, but many make it several times.’ 
The stations on the Schoolboy’s Special 
are Delinquent, Hookey, Fishing, Tardy 
and all the rest that occur in a memory 
of youth, interrupted by Measles and 
ending with Hookey and Bliss. One 
may imagine some of the stations of My 
Lady’s Gown Limited, beginning with 
Spring Fashions and See Dressmaker, 
and running through Home Disorganized, 
First Fitting, Grief and Tears, Refitted, 
More Tears, to Disappointment and Dad 
Pays the Bill. The Gardeners’ Special 
is ‘‘a trip full of happy anticipation 
that may be realized, but don’t count 
on it.’’ It starts at Seed Catalogue and 
ends at One Wormy Radish. ‘‘Life,’’ 
says the compiler, ‘‘is a short road. Our 
parents start us and boost us for a while 
(unless they are rich, in which event 
they boost us much longer). We all hit 
the pike with high ideals—many of 
them too high for the tunnels—and then 
we get bumped. Some fond mammas 


shape our routes for us with infinite ex- 

actitude, only to have us leave the main 

line. Sometimes switching will get 

us back to the right line, but often we 
doggedly pursue our own course and 
land at a Final Destination of our 
own selection, remote from the pa- 
rental desire.’’ A map of the line 
is here reproduced. It amuses, and 
salts amusement with thought. 


The Suburban Obsession. 


The grass! I have to cut the grass! 
Amid the host of cheerless things 
That make the round of country life, 
This is the cheerlessest, by Jings! 

I have the Jacqueminots to spray, 
The hedge to clip—nay, do not scoff- 
The beans to pole, the pease to hoe; 
And when I plan an evening off 
It rains and rains and rains, and 
then 
I have to cut the grass again! 


But there will come a time all right, 
In some far summer ere I pass, 
When, bent beneath the weight of 

years, 
I shall not have to cut the grass. 
And if at last the summons be 
Not to some verdant realm of bliss, 
But to a dry and bladeless bourne, 
A hotter suburb e’en than this, 
(They say there’s one!) why, bah! 
and tut! 
At least there’ll be no grass to 
cut! —Edward W. Barnard, 





A SURE SIGN. 
Madge—‘‘What makes you think 
that your doctor isn’t up to date?”’ 
Marjorie—‘‘! judge by the papers and 
magazines he keeps on the table in his 
reception-room.”’ 








THE AEROPLANE SIGN BOARD. 
We will have to have them soon. 
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EATED about 
the grocery 

stove were several 
elderly gentle- 
each with 
plenty of hirsute adornment and time 
to spare. 

‘*Whar’s George Potts this morning?’’ 
inquired William Swink, noting the ab- 
sence of a regular visitor. 

**T cale’late he’s in rather clost prox- 
imity to the handle of a wringer jest 
now,’’ observed Uncle Silas Wilson. 
‘*George’s wife keeps him thar till every 
rag is washed on a Monday.”’ 

The grocery cat at this moment, hav- 
ing just completed a lazy trip to the 
numerous mouse traps about the store, 
jumped up on the counter and settled 
down near the feather duster for a nap. 

Peter Swink, William’s elder brother, 
pulled thoughtfully at his long, white 
beard and was about to launch forth in 
a monologue on the negro problem. 
Fearing something of the kind, Uncle 
Silas hastened to divert his train of 
thought. 

*‘Peter,’’ he inquired, with deadly in- 
tent in his eye, ‘‘how much does that 
cat weigh?’’ 

Peter Swink coughed slightly. ‘‘Must 
be out o’ cigars, Silas, to ask a question 
like that. Can’t get up 


ial 


men, 


Weighing the Cat. 


By ROBERT C. McELRAVY 


Potts, at last. 

its weight.”’ 
The assemblage rose to the occasion 

with a single purpose. George Potts 


Mebbe George c’n guess 


_ was known as the closest-fisted man in 


town. No one had ever been known to 
worst him in a wager or get ahead of 
him in any deal involving finances. 
Here seemed a promising opportunity! 

**Morning, everybody !’’ greeted Potts, 
backing up to the stove and chewing on 
a dried peach he had pilfered en route 
from the front door. 

‘‘We war jest debatin’, George, ’’ ex- 
plained William Swink, in non-committal 
tones. 

‘“*You gen’rally air debatin’ some- 
thing,’’ interpolated Potts. 

**Yes; but we were all sort of feelin’ 
th’ need for a seegar, and th’ question 
rose as to the pro-bubble weight of that 
eat. I can’t see any reason why you 
shouldn’t guess along with th’ rest of us, 
ef you feel sportingly inclined.’’ 

‘‘Wall,’’ replied Potts thoughtfully, 
*‘IT been so busy with th’ washin’ this 
morning thet I ain’t smoked yet. Mebbe 


when you fellers air through, I might 
take a chanst.’’ 

A sigh went up from the group about 
The grocer leaned forward, 
The bare possi- 


the stove. 
on fire with interest. 








bility of ‘‘stick- 
ing’’ George Potts 
for cigars all 
around was better 
than a horse race. 

‘“What would you say the cat weighs, 
Silas?’’ questioned Peter Swink, setting 
the ball in motion. 

*‘IT hain’t much i-dy, I’m sure,’’ re- 
plied Uncle Silas, not wishing to appear 
over-confident. ‘‘Ten pounds, perhaps.’’ 

‘Ten pounds,’’ repeated Peter Swink, 
setting the guess down on a slip of 
paper. ‘‘What do you say, Dad?’’ turn- 
ing to Dad Smith, a quiet member of 
the circle, who seemed to be restraining 
a desire to laugh. 

***Bout ’leven pounds, I’d say,’’ re- 
plied Dad, in offhand tones. 

“Too heavy!’’ commented William 








Swink, winking at the grocer. ‘‘I’ll 
make it nine pounds.”’ 
Peter Swink laughed. “Twelve 


pounds is my guess,’’ he announced. 

A low whistle went up from the lips 
of George Potts. They all looked ex- 
pectantly toward him. 

The conspirators, without having 
guessed the actual weight of the feline, 
had covered the ground well on both 
sides of it. 

Potts drew a very long face. 

*“*You fellers seem to 








a bet with me, though; 
I’ve still got one.’’ 
‘‘Wall, jest fer a guess 
then, Peter,’’ insisted 
Silas, dreading the out- 
break of the negro prob- 
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hev asu’prisin’ similarity 
of views on this ques- 
tion,’’ he remarked. 
‘‘Never saw you agreed 
so clost on anything 
y afore. A-body might al- 








lem, which Peter loved to 
discuss. ‘‘I ain’t weighed 
many cats lately, and I 
jest hev a curiosity t’ 
know.’’ 

Frank Smith, the good- 
humored grocer, placed 
the feline on the scales. 
He, too, was glad to in- 
terfere with oneof Peter’s 
oratorical flights. 

‘*Ten pounds and a half, 
she weighs,” he an- 
nounced, seeing no wagers 
in sight. 

“Right smart weight 
fer acat, I should think,’’ 
observed Uncle Silas 
sagely. Then he added, 
‘“‘Here comes George 
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“ PRANK SMITH, THE GOOD HUMORED GROCER, 
PLACED THE CAT ON THE SCALES.” 


most think you’d been 
dealin’ in cats every day, 
frum the way you guess 
7em.’’ 

The group about the 
stove stirred nervously. 
They had not anticipated 
this tension at the last 
moment. What they 
wanted was a cigar 
apiece and a-chance to 
laugh at George Potts. 

‘“‘Now,’’ ruminated 
Potts, ‘‘I’m free to con- 
fess that I ain’t much up 
on th’ weight o’ cats. I 
c’n guess hosses and cat- 
tle purty well, but cats is 
different.’’ 

Uncle Silas laughed 
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Stranger— (after looking about) 


nervously. ‘‘Comealong, George! Take 
a chance fer once in your life!’’ he urged. 
The group about the stove settled back 
complacently at this. 

But it did not seem to be the Potts 
nature to take chances. . 

‘‘I’m inclined to think Uncle Silas 
used purty good jedgment in his 
guess,’’ mused Potts. ‘‘A likely cat 
ought to weigh somewhere around ten 
pounds. ’”’ 

The grocer and the group about the 
stove held their breath. 

‘But this cat, here,’’ said Potts 
slowly, ‘‘has an uncommon lot of 
fur. Now, o’ course, fur don’t weigh 
much, but it weighs somethin’. Still, 
I don’t think it would weigh e-nuff 
to make a full pound, which would 
be eleven pound all told. Besides, I 
couldn’t guess that, because Dad 
Smith said eleven pound, and Peter 
Swink said twelve, as I remem- 
ber.”’ 

‘‘That’s right,’’ came a voice from 
the stove group. 

“IT couldn’t say less than ten 
pound, because William Swink here 
guessed nine pound, and my jedgment 
wouldn’t let me go less’n that figger 
under any circumstances.’’ 
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OUR DRUG STORES. 


“* Can yon tell me where I can buy some quinine pills ?”’ 


The group about the stove seemed lost 
in one wide-spreading smile. But they 
had not counted sufficiently on the re- 
sources of the Potts sporting blood. 
Driven to close quarters, it occurred to 
George Potts that there was a safe mid- 
dle ground. 
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“Say, boss, won’t ye help ust’ git a bite t’ eat? 


I'd do most anything t’ git th’ price of a meal.’’ 
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“I'll just say ten pound fer th’ cat, 
gentlemen, and half a pound fer the fur, 
makin’ altogether ten and a half pound,’”’ 
he finally announced. At least he had 
not been guilty of making a hazardous 
guess at his time of life; he could not 
be furthest from the actual weight, for 

. he was neither highest nor lowest! 

A groan went up from about the 
stove. With tears and lamentations 
Peter and William Swink were divid- 
ing twenty-five cents in change be- 
tween them, which they handed the 
grocer for cigars all around. 

Upon the scales, where the grocer 
had placed her, the cat lay peace- 
fully sleeping. George Potts, not- 
ing that the weight arm was swing- 
ing easily, leaned forward to see 
what the weight could be. To his 
surprise he discovered that the weight 
of the cat was just ten and one-half 
pounds. 


A Paradox. 


I think it’s the funniest joke, 

That when you’ve no money you’re 
broke; 

And when you’ve no brains—it’s a 
fact— 

You’re not broke at all—only cracked! 























The Discouragement of Chidleigh. 


rT; EAR about Chidleigh?’’ 
‘*What’s up now?’”’ 

‘*Chidleigh, eh?’’ 

‘‘What’s the matter with Chidleigh, 
old top?’’ 

‘*Oh, say, chappie, tell the news!’’ 

The initial question was asked by the 
man who had the news—Wadleigh. The 
three inquiries were voiced by Hurleigh, 
Burleigh and Jones. The supplication 
was in the falsetto voice of Beachey, 
and, with the absent Chidleigh, these 
five constituted a sextette that went the 
pace in common or as nearly in common 
as possible; for Chidleigh was always a 
lap or two in advanace. 

The six were unlike any other coterie 
in the rapid set. They were all members 
of the Connoisseur Club, at the bar of 
which the five at the moment had gath- 
ered to discuss ‘‘gin daisies,’’ with crit- 
ical references to the chemist of the 
club, whose concoctions were analyzed 
by them with a cruel, if not a scientific, 
disregard of his feeling that any com- 
mon ‘‘barkeep’’ would resent with a 
bottle or two of something. 

These swift young men were all con- 
noisseurs of everything—or at least they 
thought they were connoisseurs, because 
they belonged to the Connoisseur Club. 
They toiled not—and they knew noth- 
ing of spinning or any other industry, 
although they were all raveling some- 


FLATO 


By J. A. WALDRON. 


thing of the fabrics knit by their fathers. 
They were by-products of industry. 

Being connoisseurs, these young men 
were arbiters for their kind at the horse 
show and at all other functions that ap- 
pealed to them. They knew all and sun- 
dry of smart things. They frequented 
the theaters where ‘‘girl’’ shows were 
on the boards, but usually at and by the 
stage doors. They knew every landmark 
along the electric thoroughfares. 

‘“‘How about _Chidleigh, old top?’’ 
Hurleigh asked again, as the five raised 
their glasses and as with a single eye 
scanned the drink before analysis. 
‘‘Did he get his auto out of the tree in 
the Bronx?’’ 

*““Not yet,’’ replied Wadleigh, ‘‘al- 
though a moving crane is on the way to 
rescue it. But that probably isn’t trou- 
bling him just now. I think, chappies, 
we’ll have to cut Chidleigh.’’ 

“Cut Chidleigh?’’ It came as a 
chorus, as the glasses were set down 
and the tipple abandoned. 

‘““Why, old top,’’ ventured Burleigh, 


*““what’ll we do without Chidleigh? 


**Out with it, old chap!’’ 

‘*What’s Chidleigh been doing?’’ 

They regarded Wadleigh curiously 
and with apprehension. 

‘‘Well,’’ said Wadleigh, after a mo- 
thought, ‘‘Chidleigh doesn’t 
And when Chid- 


ment’s 


seem to be Chidleigh. 








leigh isn’t Chidleigh, why should we 
follow his lead? When he ran his motor 
up the tree in the Bronx, it didn’t feaze 
him a little bit. He got back to the 
club, donned other clothes, and, after 
drinking a few absinthes frappe, went 
in search of adventure. He apparently 
mistook a young woman on the avenue 
for some one he knew. He was picked 
up, a little battered, and went again and 
changed his clothes and’’—-- 

‘But who was the lady?’’ asked Hur- 
leigh. 

**I believe she was identified, before 
she got away, as the boxing mistress at 
one of the colleges for women on the 
Heights. As I was saying, Chidleigh 
went again and changed his clothes, the 
time being late in the afternoon, and, 
after a few more absinthes frappe, 
started in search of further adventure. 
He found it. He met another young wom- 
an, this time on Sixth Avenue, and as- 
sumed she was an acquaintance. He had 
to change his clothes again. He’s down 
stairs now, but is discouraged. ‘“‘ 

Hurleigh and Burley Beachey and 
Jones were amazed. Jones alone had the 
presence of mind to ask, ‘‘What hap- 
pened ?’’ 

‘‘Chidleigh was jiu-jitsued,’’ replied 
Wadleigh, with melancholy. 

‘‘Jiu-jitsu’d! Jap girl?’’ 

**No; shop girl.’’_ 
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THE MATCHMAKER. 


I'm nothing but a knotty stump, 
I don’t give fruit or shade, 

And by the other trees about 
Much fun of me is made. 


Generous Boy. 
ITTLE Harry’s parents always kept a 
barrel of apples in the cellar. Not 
long ago they moved next door to an or- 
phans’ home. Shortly after moving, 
Harry’s mother noticed that the apples 
disappeared with great rapidity. 

‘‘Harry,’’ she asked one morning, 
‘‘what is going on with our apples?’’ 

‘*Mother,’’ he replied, ‘‘I have to eat 
a great many apples.”’ 

‘‘I am willing that you should have 
all the apples you want. But why do 
you eat so many lately?’’ 

‘‘Why, I have to eat a great many, 
‘cause the orphans want the cores.’’ 


All Full. 


‘‘Sistern and brederen,”’ said an old 
darky in testimony meeting, ‘‘Ah jes’ 
wants to git to hebben and 
sque-e-eze down into one of 
dem back seats.’’ 

‘‘Nar, nar, brudder,’’ 
said a deacon who had just bs 
come in, ‘‘Dem back seats y/ x 
been fulled up long ’go.”” - 


Rather Weak. 

Diner —‘‘ Waiter, bring 
me a glass of water.’’ 

Waiter —‘‘Certainly, sir, 
but you already have one 
giass.’’ 

Diner—‘‘One is not 
enough. Get me another. 
I want to strengthen this 
soup.”’ 





To find the silver lining 
to the cloud you must clear | 
away all gloomy thoughts. 


I'll never go to build a house, 
r be a mainmast tall ; 


For many a laddie with his lass, 
Who have sat beneath my bough, 
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But ah, my mission here on earth 
Is most beautiful of all. 


And carved the names upon my bark, 
Are fond grandparents vow. 


Compensation. 


The laurels fair of Tennyson were of 
a pleasing kind, the which I should have 
gladly won had I but had the mind. 
To be a man like that, of course, would 
mighty pleasing be; 

But 

When Polly says, ‘‘I love you!’’ I’m 
glad I’m only me! 


To win a fume like that of Poe and 
write such wondrous things as from his 
pen in constant flow gave his weird 
spirit wings would most delightful be, I 
think, fraught e’en with ecstasy; 

But 
When Polly calls me ‘‘Dearest!’’ I’m 
glad I’m only me! 


Sometimes I’ve envied Milton’s fame, 
as well as that of Lamb; I’ve viewed 
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MR. LAZYMAN’S DEVICE. 
“* Rocked in the cradle by the deep, I lay me down in peace to sleep.’’ 


with jealous eyes the name of dear old 
O. Khayyam. I’ve wished I might be 
any one of all that splendid three; 

But 
When Polly smiles to meward, I’m glad 
I’m only me! 


There’s Emerson and Addison and all 
Fame’s other sons, from Edison and 
Madison back to the earliest ones who’ve 
cheered the world and blest the soul 
with deeds of victory; 

But 
When Polly’s eyes rest on me, I’m glad 
I’m only me! 


I’ve never done an earthly thing in 
letters or the state to give my name and 
,fame the ring unquestionably great, and 
sometimes I sit down and moan my sad 
obscurity ; 

But 
When Polly says, ‘‘Come, 
kiss me!’’ I’m glad I’m 


only me! — Blakeney Gray 


Of Course. 


‘*Mrs. Spende says they 
have a harder time than 
they used to, trying to live 
on their income.’”’ 

“‘That’s natural enough 
—Spende has had his salary 
increased.’’ 





Croakley —‘‘The white 
carnation is the emblem of 
Mothers’ Day. Is there 
any flower that is worn on 
Fathers’ Day?’’ 

Joakley—‘‘Yes. I think 
it is the poppy.”’ 
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Extreme Opinions. 


T THE meeting of the Do or Die 

Suffragette Club in closed session, 

July 1st, 1914, each member was re- 

quested to respond to roll call with her 

opinion of men in epigram. The follow- 
ing is the partial result: 

Mrs. Smith—‘‘Men are like jobs— 
when you need them and you want them 
they ain’t there; when you don’t need 
them and you don’t want them, they are 
thicker than berries in a blackberry 
patch.’”’ 

Mrs. Jones—‘‘Any woman who can 
afford a husband can afford a bulldog, 
and if she has a bulldog, she doesn’t 
need a husband.’’ 

Mrs. Brown—‘‘The reason so many 
women acquire husbands is for the same 
reason lots of women buy kodaks and 
poodle dogs—they see other women 
have them, and don’t know what a nuis- 
ance they are, nor how expensive to 
keep up.’’ 

Mrs. Black—‘‘ All men are liars—the 
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AN OVERSIGHT. 


Judge—‘‘ You are charged with breaking a 
chair over this man’s head.’’ 

Prisoner—‘‘1 didn’t mean to break the 
chair, yer worship.”’ 























> VACUUM CLEANER’S LATEST 


USEFULNESS. 


difference is that some back their lies 
up and some don’t.”’ 

Mrs. White—‘‘Men are like little boys 
in front of a’ bakeshop window. They 
pretend they den’t want any cake and 
that they would run away awful fast if 
the baker was to offer them any, but if 
a woman thinks she is a baker and 
offers them any she’!] find herself with 
a life job on her hands.’’ 

Mrs. Fluff—‘‘Men and marriage are 
like contracts—if you once sign away 
your rights, you never get them: back.’’ 

Mrs. Duff—‘‘If a man hasn’t anything 
he will willingly give you half of it, but 
if he has anything you can’t get a 


quarter of it without false pretenses.’’ 
— Bertha M. Coombs. 


The Picnic Girl. 


She’s gold of hair and blue of eye, 
She never keeps her hat on, 

And always puts the custard pie 
Just where it will be sat on. 


Smooth words oil the grooves of life. 














TRIFLES. 


The rain may drive in streaks of blue, 
The wind may frercely blow; 

But trifles these are to the maid 
Who would a-shopping go. 


se. 
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Women in Journalism. 


HE VERY remarkable showing made 
by the suffragists in their recent 
parade in New York has inspired new 
discussions as to woman’s place and pos- 
sibilities in various vocations. The 
matter of the ballot, of course, is al- 
ways uppermost in the minds of the 
more enthusiastic among adherents of 
the sex among men. 

The work of schools of journalism in 
various colleges brings up the question 
of women’s success in this calling. 
James Lee, director of the department 
of journalism in the New York Uni- 
versity, says that, while that institution 
pays more attention to the magazine 
than to the newspaper field, women stu- 
dents have done excellent work, and like 
accounts come from other institutions. 

It is not to be expected that schools of 
journalism will wholly supersede the 
practical school which has produced the 
journalism of this and past generations. 
In this practical school women long have 
shown their equality with men upon op- 
portunity, and many women to-day are 
‘“stars’’ in journalism, covering fields in 
which they are admittedly superior to 
the other sex. 

It is a fact that should militate in 
favor of any claim women may make as 
to their right and their aptitudes for 
almost any mental work that men do 
that women for a long time have been 
eminent in literature; and in that other 
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‘*T have been absolute monarch of the world since government began. 
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great field, the theater, for generations 
women as a mass have excelled men as 
actors, while even as dramatists they at 
least hold their own. 

Prejudice alone has kept women from 
many other vocations in which eventually 
they will prove themselves. 


The Coming Child. 


A mother sews for her coming child 
Shapes tiny and soft and undefiled. 
With many a stitch of love and care, 
With many a dream of all things fair, 
She sews his covering to prepare. 


The world is making his garments, too; 
Has fashioned the same the ages through. 
With many a stitch of law and greed, 
With many a thread of sin and need, 

It makes him an early shroud, indeed. 


The world is strong in the ballot’s might; 
Unarmed the mother to wage a fight. 
Mere hope is futile and trusting vain, 
For not till she helps to rule and reign 


Shall ever the babe his own attain. 
—McLandburgh Wilson. 


Something in It. 


In San Francisco, where women can 
vote, they are demanding a police court 
for women exclusively, with bailiff and 
all officers of the feminine sex. In 
Washington, D. C., where neither men 
nor women can vote, the latter have put 
up a woman candidate for judge of the 
Juvenile Court. All of which proves that 
there is something besides suffrage back 
of the ‘‘woman’s rights’’ movement. 


MAN! 


Ww O M A N 


Married Women’s Legal Status. 


Until recently a wife in England could 
not testify against her husband, because 
they were one and he was the one, and 
it would be the same as his testifying 
against himself. Then the Court of 
Criminal Appeal took a hand and de- 
clared that she not only might testify, 
but could be compelled to. The ball was 
then tossed into the House of Lords, 
which has just decided that she can do 
as she pleases. By the time the courts 
and the legislative bodies and the church 
and the newspapers get through with 
woman, will there be any woman left? 


Corrected. 


A wealthy American girl was attend- 
ing a social function at a country house 
in England. 

‘“‘You American girls have not such 
healthy complexions as we have,’’ said 
an English duchess to the girl. ‘‘I 
always wonder why our noblemen take a 
fancy to your white faces.’’ 

‘It isn’t our white faces that attracts 
them,’’ responded the American; ‘‘it’s 
our greenbacks.”’ 


Justice and Liberty. 


What irony! The Statue of Liberty 
and all our figures of justice are women! 


When woman suffrage is accom- 
plished, how hard it will be to find any 
one who ever opposed it! 





I will not share my sovereignty.’’ 





UNNATURAL HISTORY LESSONS. 


The Beaver. 
Sle BEAVER is an aquatic representative of the mam- 


malian order Rodentia, although it is a question 
whether he fully appreciates the honor. He can be distin- 
guished from a cat, a small boy ora tramp by the fact that 
he is not afraid of taking a bath. When swimming he 
uses only his stern propellers, and steers with his tail. It 
would be cruel to de-tail a beaver, because then he would 
have to swim ina straight line entirely around the earth in 
order to get back to where he started from. (See Colum- 
bus’s theory of the shape of the earth.) Beavers are ex- 
pert civil engineers. They see a dam site quicker than 


V/j many human beings, and then build their dam with super- 


Y human sagacity, locating their living quarters underneath. 
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Like all sensible people, they leave their apartments in the 


Ae spring and travel and visit relatives all summer. Their 








bill of fare consists of bark au naturel, bark maitre de 
dam and bark au gratin; also a dessert of water lily when 
it is in season. They shed their furs occasionally, with 
the aid of trappers’ skinning knives. These furs are 
genuine and command great figures. Made into coats, 
they are seen displaying all kinds of figures. The beaver 
\ is rarely shot, but is put out of business with a stick or 

caught inatrap. As he is hunted only at night, a night- 
stick is used. The class may now go to the country and 


find a beaver dam and watch the beavers beave. 
17 —C. G. Garretson. 
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A Lesson. 


HAT some modern persons would 

call lethargy, old-fashioned peo- 

ple insist upon regarding as pure lazi- 

ness. Considering one of the accepted 

definitions of lethargy, ‘‘a state of in- 

action or indifference, ’’ the old-fashioned 
idea would seem to be pertinent. 

Yet here. science steps in with new 
discoveries, new facts and new ideas 
based thereon. Bodily states or tem- 
peramental inclinations which formerly 
were greeted with a laconic, a homely or 
a caustic bit of comment that was de- 
cidedly unflattering are now explained 
by science in a very different way. 
Some persons who used to be thought 
lazy or indolent really may have suffered 
from ‘‘hookworm,’’ while others thought 
to be shiftless and inefficient might have 
been physically unfit because of toxins 
in the blood. 

Yet laziness, indifference, incompe- 
tence and idleness are seen all about, 
and unhappily too often among the 
young, who can have no physical or 
physiological excuse for inertia. It is 
becoming characteristic of too many 
young men to wish to leap to success at 
once—to achieve it at a bound—without 
preliminary service or training. Such 
young men complain that they lack ‘‘op- 
portunity,’’ when, in fact, opportunity 





Different Now 


SINCE THE SLUGGER, COFFEE, WAS ABAN- 
DONED. 


Coffee probably causes more bilious- 
ness and so-called malaria than any one 
other thing—even bad climate. (Tea is 
just as harmful as coffee because it 
contains caffeine the drug in coffee). 

A Ft. Worth man says: 

‘*T have always been of a bilious tem- 
perament, subject to malaria and up to 
one year ago a perfect slave to coffee. 
At times I would be covered with boils 
and full of malarial poison, was very 
nervous and had swimming in the head. 

*‘I don’t know how it happened, but 
I finally became convinced that my sick- 
ness was due to the use of coffee, and a 
little less than a year ago I stopped 
coffee and began drinking Postum. 

“‘From that time I have not had a 
boil, not had malaria at all, have gained 
15 pounds good solid weight and know 
beyond all doubt this is due to the use 
of Postum in place of coffee as I have 
taken no medicine at all. 

**Postum has certainly made healthy, 
red blood for me in place of the blood 
that coffee drinking impoverished and 
made _ unhealthy.”’ Name given by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

Postum makes red blood. 

‘‘There’s a reason,’’ and it is ex- 
plained in the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in pkgs. 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 17 








should be sought diligently. It can be 
found in most cases if the seeker for it 
persists and is deserving. 

A lesson was afforded to the slothful 
among young men who enjoy all their 
faculties by an entertainment given re- 
cently, in Jersey City, by the New Jer- 
sey Progressive Blind Men’s Society. 
The president of the society delivered 
an address, in which he said that ‘‘many 
seem to have the idea that the blind are 
a race born on a siding and left there to 
rust.’’ The alert inteitigence and cul- 
tivated talents of the performers at the 
entertainment—all blind—proved what 
persistence and activity of mind may do 
for those who lack one of the most es- 
sential senses. Lazy and _ indifferent 
youth should also note the work and 
careers of such blind persons as Senator 
Gore and Helen Keller—and be ashamed. 





HONOR. 


** Is there, then, no honor among thieves ?’’ 
demanded the corrupt judge sharply. 
_ ‘*Qh, yes, your honor,’’ replied the trem- 
bling culprit. 
(Puzzle—find the trembling culprit.) 


The Modern Sport. 


I cannot ride the summer cloud 
Which drifts across the sky, 

But I can own an aeroplane 
And laugh as I go by. 


I cannot ride the gay gazelle— 
Its gait might make me sick— 
But I can own a motor car, 
And distance the Old Nick. 


I cannot ride Leviathan, 
He’s slippery and grim, 
But I can own a submarine, 
And have a chat with him. 
— Rose Trumba 1) 


In Stormy Weather, Too. 


**Come, my son,’’ said the stern but 
fond parent, as he tore a shingle from 
the roof of the hen house and strode in 
the direction of the woodshed, ‘‘let us 
take a little trip.’’ 

‘‘What kind of a trip?’’ nervously 
asked the dutiful son. 

‘Oh, we will go on a short whaling 
trip.’’ 


The know-how is the lever of success. 








A Cold Bottled 
View of the Case 


is a mighty attractive thing for the man off on an outing who has 
taken comfort by the forelock and provided 
himself with a supply of good old 


EVANS 


for that outing on the lake or in the woods—The pleasure exper- 
i enced makes one doubly appreciative of the occasion. Be wise— 


Any dealer or CH. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N. ¥ 





Brand WATERPROOF 
A waterproof collar pertect in Cuffs | 
5 


Collars its linen finish and texture 
25¢ Saves bother, time and lanndry bills Oc 
» All Dealers. Style Book Free 
The Arlington Company 
725 Broadway, N.Y a 
Est’ lt 1833 4 














HAVE You TRIED 
SCHULTZ 
GINGER ALE 


Particularly Prepared 
for Particular People 


From your dealer or sent direct 
CARL H. SCHULTZ 
430-444 First Ave., N.Y. City 




























THE KIND rour | 
GRANDFATHER 
USED 

STILL THE BEST. 





Note style 
2 bottling 


This is the 


Guaranteed 
Original 
ackage. 





























To get solid with the steady drinkers in 
your place, give them the old standby— 


“I. W. HARPER” 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Louisville, Ky. 
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Whenever 
You see an Arrow or a soda fountain 
think of 
m, 


Delicious — Refreshing — Thirst-Quenching 


5c Everywhere 


THE COCA-COLA COMPANY, Atlanta, Ga. 


BUILT LIKE AN AUTOMOBILE ENGINE. 
2 to 20h. p., ready to ship; gasoline or kerosene, 
Drives boats of all kinds; starts easy; can- 
not bactfire; almost noiseless 6-Year 


gseceess GUARANTEE— 30-Day Trial. 
omen aad children run yu A. tarts 











otnent Sonal ing. Demenstsn te an engine for us ad ot 
yours at cost. BE FIRST IN TERRITORY TO G / 
OFFER. Sales plan and literature FREB, postpaid. Write today—NOW. ff 

Detroit MoterCerSupplyCo. 46 Helen Ave., Detroit,Mioh, \ i 






























Better than Scotch Better than Irish 


G « W 


Canadian 
Whisky 


Distilled by Gooderham & Worts, Limited, Toronto, Canada 


Better than Bourbon Better than Rye 











Best grade cedar canoe fors PAW) 


Detroit canoes can’t sink 


All canoes cedar and copper fastened. We make all 
sizes and styles, also power canoes. Write for free catalog, 
giving prices with retailer's profit cut out. We are 
the largest manufacturers of canoes in the world. 

DETROIT BOAT CO., 200 Bellevue Ave., Detroit, Mich, 








One Block from New Pennsylvania Station 


Hotel Imperial 


On Broadway Thirty-first to 
Thirty-second 


The ideal place to lunch or dine. 

Where excellence of cuisine pre- 
vails, where service of the finest is 
efficient, yet unobtrusive. 

Amidst luxurious surroundings, en- 
tertained with music by an unexcelled 
orchestra. Luncheon, Dinner, or an 
After-Theatre Supper—in the Palm 
Garden, or Cafe is a distinct treat. 

Convenient to theatres, new shop- 
ping district, and ail lines of trans- 
portation. 

Popular Prices. 
ROBERT STAFFORD on, ca 


Proprietor Manager 
Booklet will be mailed on request 























Humanizing Things 
AVE YOU 


how much advertisers have done to 


ever stopped to think 


humanize the things that contribute to 


your comfort, education and the like ? 


Do you ike this? Most people do. 


An automobile advertiser published in 
one of his recent advertisements a letter 


from one of his customers as follows : 


“I want to congratulate you on the 
expression, ‘it runs with eagerness,’ 
which you used in a recent advertise- 
ment to describe the —— forty. 
That is the best expression I ever 
saw in a motor car advertisement. It 
fastened an idea in my mind. I have 
found that phrase is a true one too. 
Last Saturday I was out in the Wis- 
consin Hills with Mr. , of —— 
Company, in his forty. It seems that 
this car when it came to a hill would 
pick up of its own accord, energy to 
overcome the obstacle—for all the 
world like a human being.” 


This is a humanizing influence spread- 
ing through the advertising of all kinds 


of products. 


Perhaps you have noticed lately a clean- 


. . sé 
ing powder that is made to say — try 


Ullau WNijifiece 


me. 
See Coupon in Next Week’s Talk No. 22 
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The Brute. 


By N. C. BLEECKER. 


SNe Aviatric, Southampton and Cher- 

bourg for New York, was taking 
her passengers off the tender outside the 
French port. 

‘*Mother,’’ exclaimed 
Golden, ‘‘there’s that Mr. 
met in Monte Carlo!’’ 

The recognition was mutual, and from 
the greeting her daughter gave the dark 
young man with the square jaw, Mrs, 
Van Golden foresaw a busy voyage for 
Mr. Bailey. 

When she learned, some days later, 
that Mr. Bailey had witnessed the prize 
fight at Monte Carlo between the Eng- 
lish and French middleweight cham- 
pions, Mrs. Van’s opinion of the char- 
acter of the otherwise prepossessing 
gentleman fell many degrees. ‘‘Mr. 
Bailey,’’ she remarked, with conviction, 
“‘prize fighting is a degrading, brutal 
relic of the barbaric days of the arena. 
It caters to the lowest instincts, and no 
man can associate with the so-called 
‘sport’ without himself becoming de- 
based and brutalized.”’ 

Thus assailed, the man quite unneces- 
sarily pointed out that nearly one-third 
of the spectators at the Monte Carlo 
battle were women, and succeeded only 
in bringing upon himself a fuller meas- 
ure of the good lady’s wrath. 

“If I ever thought,’’ she declared, 
‘‘that my husband or my son could even 
endure watching two brutes pound each 
other with their fists and try to break 
each other’s bones and faces, I should 
die of shame!”’ 

Which Mr. 
not. 

And the affair between the two young 
people prospered and became almost 
serious, as ever on shipboard. 


Miss Van 
Bailey we 


Bailey wisely answered 


A week later the Van Golden family, 
reunited, sat at dinner. The air of un- 
rest was due to the fact that Mr. VanG., 
upon being informed that his presence 
was expected at Miss Sylvia’s dance 
that evening, had announced an’ impor- 
tant business meeting; also, his son 
must accompany him. 

**Frederick,’’ said his wife, ‘‘I must 
insist upon your return in time to re- 
ceive Mr. Walter Bailey, who was so 
nice to Sylvia on the ship. This is his 
first visit here, and he is to be made 
welcome. A most presentable young 
man!”’ 

Frederick mildly suggested that the 
most presentable one would hardly miss 
him, but agreed to return as early as 
possible; he departed soon thereafter in 
the limousine, with the heir apparent, 
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an 
ve 


trying to think why the name of 


votn 


Walter Bailey was familiar. 

Two hours later they had forgotten 
this little problem, as they saw the 
great Kid O’Dea, welterweight cham- 
pion, climb through the ropes into the 
ring of the Altamont Sporting Club, to 
defend his title. 

In the fourth round the Kid’s terrible 
right hand crashed on his opponent’s 


chin, and the fight was over. Borne 
high on willing shoulders, the blood- 
smeared Kid O’ Dea, unbeaten champion, 
acknowledged the roaring cheers with a 
bloody grin. 


Eleven o’clock at the Van Golden 
mansion. Lights, flowers, music, gowns 
and swarms of youths in conventional 
black and white. The pompous butler 
swung open the door. ‘‘Mr. Walter 
Bailey!’’ Mrs. Van Golden cordially 
greeted the young man in immaculate 
evening dress and bearing an angry 
bruise under his left eye. She fortu- 
nately missed her husband’s expression 
as she introduced him, for that worthy 
gave indications of having received a 
great shock. The son of the house dis- 
played the same symptoms when he 
passed, and the three men abruptly dis- 
appeared down the hall. 

Ten minutes later, when Mrs. Van re- 
turned with Sylvia, she found not only 
the special guest missing, but most of 
the other male guests as well. While 
she tried to believe her eyes, the few 
remaining black coats quietly faded and 
passed on, even the faithful butler hav- 
ing deserted his post. There was no use 
in going on with the music—there were 
no partners for the fair dancers. 


And in the smoking-room, where ex- 
cellent tobacco and champagne were 
plenty, Mr. Walter Bailey, better known 
as ‘‘Kid’’ O'Dea, the world’s welter- 
weight champion, was surrounded by 
the most attentive and admiring audi- 
ence that he had ever known. 


His Grounds. 


By a queer trick of politics an ignor- 
ant and pompous old darky was elected 
judge of a minor court in a certain 
Western State. In the first case over 
which he presided he made a ruling so 
absurd that the lawyer whose case was 
affected by it said, ‘‘That is a very 
strange ruling, your honor. Upon what 
grounds do you make it?’’ 

‘“‘What grounds—-does you say? 
Why, dese yer’ co’t-house grounds, of 
co’se!’’ replied the judge. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist 
that Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures 
vonr getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
B:'*tmore, Md. 19 
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Budweiser 


The only Bottled Beer in constant demand 





on Land and Sea, on all Buffet and Dining 
Cars, at Hotels, Clubs, Cafes and Homes. 








Bottled with crowns or corks only at the 
Home Plant in St. Louis 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, Mo. 

















10c. Judge’s Library 10c. 
June Number 
SOLD BY ALL NEWSDEALERS 
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HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


RIPE 
RICH 
MELLOW 


Sold at ail first- 
class cafes and 
by jobbers. 
Wm. LANAHAN & Son, 
Baltimore, Md. 




















- HOTEL 


GRENOBLE 


OPPOSITE CARNEGIE HALL 
56th St. & 7th Av. 
NEW YORK CITY 


Located within two blocks of beautiful Cen- 
tral Park and in the city’s most refined residen- 
tial district, this exclusive family and transient 
hotel offers more in real living and comfort than 
many hotels whose accommodations are much 
more expensive. The hotel is within a few 
blocks of the theatres and shops and is only 8 
minutes’ ride from Grand Central and Penn- 
sylvania R. R. stations. There is no more ideal 
| stopping place for ladies travelling alone. 


A Delightful Situation 


City, 





Where Country and Mountains Meet 





The Park Hotel 


Williamsport, Pennsylvania 


The beautiful Susquehanna winding through the sun-kissed valley; ROOM WITH USE OF BATH, 
neta rue weode i er! SS ae ee a re sn 1 r d d 
ania. Whe phaee bo tatbuhen ta oven y kind a = reati ~~ aad apert or pe & ay an Up. 
“rh by weakteiess 'o ry United States, healthiest in the ROOM Wt H PRIVA I b BA rH 
a ey MS re $1.50 per day and up. 
Say See Sas. eee ‘  wrmaae A a consorte me —- | APAR TMENTS OF PARLOR, 
$1 Shee - £. and qunent American Plau Write for illustrated Bedroom and Private Bath, 
booklet. 


$3 per day and up. 


Tuke: The Reading, The Pennsylvania, The NY. Central. G 
EO. W. O’”HARE, Mer. 


Cc. C. MISH, Manager 
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HOTEL ST. DENIS 


Broadway and 1iith Street, New York City 


Home Comforts Without Extravagance 





This famous hotel has been renovated, redecorated, refurnished, and many modern, 
up to date appointments have been installed, and can be compared favorably with 
any in the city. 

The only first-class hotel near all steamship lines 
Within easy access of every point of interest. Half block from Wanamaker’s. 


walk of Shopping District. NOTED FOR—Excellence of cuisine, comfortable 
courteous service and homelike surroundings. 


Five minutes’ 
appointments, 


The very best accommodations in the city at 


$1.00 Per Day Up 


7 Minutes trom Grand Central Depot. 10 Minutes to leading stores and theatres 


ST. DENIS HOTEL CO. 


Also STANWIX HALL HOTEL, ALBANY, N. Y. 


} 
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Special Notice to JUDGE Readers, 


The great popularity of Jup«Gr’s 
prize contests over the double-page 
picture of a capsizing boat, published in 
JUDGE of May 18, has made it neces- 
Sary to postpone announcement of win- 
ners and publication of contributions of 
the successful competitors. The num- 
ber of responses has been so great that 
it will be impossible to pass upon them 
for the date originally announced, and 
in justice to those competing more time 
for judgment must be taken. There- 
fore, announcement of the winners in 
the various classes of this contest will 
be made in JupGE of June 25, in which 
the successful captions will also be pub- 
lished, while the poems and stories 
awarded prizes will be published in suc- 
ceeding numbers of JUDGE, as conven- 
ience warrants. 


Dictionary Discoveries. 


By EDMUND MOBERLY. 


| NEVER had an inkling of the pres- 
ence on the earth 
Of the fennec and the borele elusive; 
I knew naught of the ratel or the digni- 
fied umbrette, 
Nor of the gavial so unobtrusive. 
I had no idea that the capybara roamed 
the wild, 
Nor that the thylacine was fierce and 
wary; 
I ne’er suspected that the clumsy keitloa 
had horns, 
Until I saw it in the dictionary. 


I knew naught of the hamster or the 
zibet or the dhole; 
The caracara was a total stranger. 
I did not dream the scyphozoans carried 
enidoblasts, 
Which to their prey and enemies 
meant danger. 
’Twixt eisteddfod and syzygy no differ- 
ence I knew; 
Sesquipedalianism made me chary. 
Quite unaware was I that knots had 
wings and feathers, too, 
Until I saw it in the dictionary. 


The pygostyle is wanting in the gelte- 


tinamou, 
In ctenophores nematocysts are lack- 
ing; 
The matamata’s head and neck are full 
of fimbriz, 
The teledu one needs no help in track- 
ing. 


The muntjac and the grivet and the oryx 
are all shy, 
The bichir and 
scary ; 
Pteropoda are gastropod opisthobranchi- 
ates— 
At least, 


the namaycush are 


it says so in the dictionary. 


The City Pedestrian. 


Life is just one —~— automobile after. 
another. 20 
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Swatting the Fly. 


WAT the fly!’’ has become a slogan 

in the general scheme of sanita- 

tion Man’s ingenuity, effective in 
great things, seems impotent in the case 
of the fly, which must be assailed with 
brute violence, and even then to no last- 
ing result, for the fly is elusive, and in 
its minute and unpretentious way acro- 
batic to a degree. The fly, in fact, runs 
a close second to the flea—a remote 
-in evasive and shunning move- 
Thus whoso would swat the fly 
quick, and act with 


cousin 
ment. 
must be alert, 
deadly certainty. 

Flytraps, fly papers and all the other 
devices meant to catch and destroy the 
fly seem futile as means for extinction. 
It is true that fly paper usually presents 
black spaces of flies entrapped, and that 
machines like those seen in butcher 
shops—cage-like structures upon which 
time and money have been spent- 
swarm with captives. But the strange 
thing about it is that while these 
schemes and stratagems appear in their 
isolated situations to be making general 
headway, the circumambient air in their 
vicinity is always fuller of flies than 
ever. 

There seems to be nothing to do but 
to swat the fly in accordance with the 
growingly popular request. Yet this 
will not be effective in present circum- 
stances. Many persons are too busy 
with matters considered more vital and 
cannot spare time to swat the fly. Other 
persons are too dignified to swat the fly, 
and when such persons lose their dig- 
nity they part with their chief asset. 
Many others get discouraged after swat- 
ting a million flies in some five million 
attempts, and wonder what’s the use. 
And others swat and swat until they are 
obsessed by the exercise, and finally 
land in asylums for the weak of mind. 

By common consent, in the absence of 
other means of extinction, to swat the 
fly has become a virtue, for it denotes 
patriotism, love of mankind, and many 
other commendable things, including 
self-protection. But until everybody in 
the sweet summertime drops all else 
and swats the fly continuously as well 
as with fell intent, the fly will increase 
and multiply and buzz happiness, for 
nature seems to hold a brief for this 
prevailing insect. 

There are places on earth where no 
flies can be found, but these places have 
other creatures and other atmospheres 
that make living with the fly a luxury, 
even where one has to laboriously 
swat the fly. . 


Try "artes mee Semnntiy for Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 


The Brown Bottite- 


keeps Pure Beer-—— 
Pure a 
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“Schlitz in Brown Bottles” has a 
full, fine flavor which brings to you 
the taste of the barley and the hops. 

It has the sparkle and life due to 
a perfect yeast. 


The freedom from germs shows 
careful sterilization. 






It does not cause biliousness or 
ferment 1 in your stomach, 
as it 1s properly aged ke 


fore leaving the brewery. 


The Brown Bottle 


insures absolute protec- 
tion against the damaging 


effects of light. 











Order a case from your dealer 
today. See that crown or cork 


is branded “* Schlitz”’ 












TheBeer @ .. 
~~ meee Milwaukee Famous 


WHY HAVEN'T YOU SENT FOR THAT 1.00 ADDS AND 








r 
(Valley GEMS 9h ED | $1.00 ADDER? THOUSANDS HAVE 1.00 Siprracts 
Put one of these p de 1ineso 
SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! . oats ‘desk i in be yy Gaeen 
These gems are chemical white sapphires It adds and subtracts quickly, accurately and 
— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and handily. Capacity $999,999 99. Quickly resets 


to zero. Size of machine 4x3x1 in. Durably 
made. Sent PREPAID for $1.00. Money back 
if not as represented Our Self Indicating 
Model No. 5, PRICE $3.50 DELIVERED, is the 
best adding machine made for the price. 
Send your order today. Good agents wanted. 


J. i. BASSETT & CO., Dept. 214, , 5921 | Indiana’ Ave., ; Chicago, Il il. 


aeaenificent Steel Launch $96 


| in = Complete With Engine, Ready to Run 
pate at proportionate prices. A!) launches tested and fitted with” 

| Detroit two-cycle reversible engines with speed cnaeliionn lever—simplest engine made—starts 
without cranking—has only 3 moving parts—anyone can run it. unch—abso- 
lutely non-sinkable—needs no boathouse. Al) boats fitted with air-tight compartments~-can- 
not sink, leak or rust. We are sole owners of the patents for the manufacture of rolled steel, 
lock-seamed steel boats. Orders filled the day they are received. shipped to every 
Steel Rowboats, $20. (83) 

1000 Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Mich., U. S. as 


fire diamond tests. So hard they easily 
scratch a file and will cut glass, Brili. 
’ * ul guaranteed 25 years. All mounted in 1:& 

-* solid gold di 3 Willsend you any style 
ring, pin or stad for examination—allcharges prepaid—no money ° 
in advance. Write ITE VALLEY for free illustrated booklet, special —, 
& ring measure. ALLEY GEM CO, F773 Saks Bldg., Indianapolis. 




































partof the world. Free Catalog. 
MICHIGAN STEEL BOAT CO., 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST 





Who will be the next President 





All rights secured 





THE CHAMPAGNE 
Or BoTTLED BEER 


HIGH LIFEBEER 
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ROMEIKE’S Pre S Press Cu Cutting Bureau will send you 

all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends, or any subject 
on which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00’ 
for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 


Jie SAGAM IORE#* 


VE - se “0 AKE GEORGE, the grandest lake in the State 


of New York, unsurpassed scenery, a marvel in 
beauty the gateway of The Adirondacks. 
The Sagamore, meaning “ Big Chief, ’ a hotel emphat- 


ically unique in arrangement, a place you must see, 






























and 


stay awhile, meet the people and you will not 
want to leave; contentment will be your 
lot. ‘Try it, and ask those who have been 
there. Finest Automobile roads in the 
section; rest, quietness and plenty to do 
at the same time. 

T. Edmund Krumbholz, 

P, 0. Sagamore, N. Y. 


The Kirkwood, Camden, §&. C. 
Hotel Montclair, Montclair, N. J. 














Ixtlilxochitl. 
By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER. 


Now THAT attention is turned to- 

ward Mexico, it is meet that the 
historian should say a kind word in 
memory of the boy scrapper of 1516, 
gentle Ixtlilxochitl, otherwise known as 
Pied-Type. Born in 1500, not far from 
the village of Ixtapalapa, in full sight 
of the massive mountain of Ixtaccihuatl, 
a descendant of the great chief 
Izcohuatl, this young man was always a 
friend of the white man. As he said to 
Cortez, when he first saw him on Mexi- 
ean soil, ‘‘I’m with you. I will aid 
you. Any time you want part of my 
name to file a saw with you can have 
x” 

It was this touching fidelity to the 
white race that has made the name of 
Ixtlilxochitl a household word through- 
out Mexico. It is the name the infant 
lisps in the cradle and the old man gasps 
as he totters to the grave. It is the 
name the strong man uses to grind his 
corn and the woman opens the can of 
succulent tomatoes with. It is the word 
that inspires the national poet when he 
bursts into that burning rhapsody en- 
titled ‘‘Ixtlilxochitl on Ixtaccihuatl.’’ 
But let the poet speak : 


**On Ixtaccihuat! Ixtlilxochit] stood 
Below him Ixtacamaxtitlan lay, 

And Eloxochitlan and Tlachichilco 
Observed the break of day. 


‘From Zacapoaxtla to Cosamaloapan 
His troops victorious were, 

But did he think of Coatzcoalcos? 
Ah, no! He thought of her! 


‘‘In Hidaglotitlan men might wait, 
Ixtlilxochitl— where was he? 

On Ixtaccihuatl near Popocatapetl 
He stood and thought of she. 


‘‘In Tlamixlahuaca, he thought, 
On the Totomislahuaca side, 

She waits for me, she longs for me, 
Ixtaccigotitlahuatlapaptl, my bride!’’ 


Why They Eat Muskrat. 


At Monroe, Mich., the rather large 
population of French Catholics eat 
muskrat meat on Friday, an exception 
to Catholic precedent which is explained 
in the following way by Mose Meuse, 
an old-timer: 

‘‘Wan time, many years ago,”’ he 
says, ‘‘French priest she say we can eat 
muskrat on Friday, because muskrat— 
she ees not meat. Muskrat—she 
sweem in water, so she ees no animal. 
She ees not feesh, by Gar, because she 
walk on land. No feesh, no animal, so 
she must be some kind of vege-taable, 
by Gar—an’ we eat heem on Friday.’’ 


Never be sure unless you know. 22 
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Mooning. 
Once when the new moon glistened 
So siender in the west, 
I looked across my shoulder 
And a wild wish stirred my breast. 


—Rose Terry Cooke. 


Once when the full moon glistened, 
As full moons often do, 
I leaned against a lamp post 
And could swear that I saw two. 
—Springfield Union. 


Once when the new moon glistened 
Like a slender flaming daub, 
I wished across my shoulder 
And, the next day, lost my job. 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 


Once when the new moon glistened 
And sent its rays afar, 
You leaned against my bosom 
And broke my last cigar. 
— Detroit Free Press. 


Once when the new moon glistened, 
I did not think it strange 
When wife stole in the moonlight 
And gobbled all my change. 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


Once when the new moon glistened 
I had the speeding bug, 

And a copper got my number 
And put me in the jug. 


Come on In; the Fire’s Fine. 
Church announcement in an exchange 
reads as follows: 
‘‘Next Sunday; 


hell; its state and 


duration. You are welcome.’’—-Detroit 
News. 
One Remedy. 
Kind lady—*‘ You look tired.’’ 
Railroad conductor—‘‘Yes, madam, 


I’m troubled with insomnia.’”’ 

Kind lady—‘‘ Poor fellow, why don’t 
they put you on a sleeping-car?’’—Stan- 
ford Chaparral. 


Man’s Inconsistency. 

Mrs, Peck—‘‘My husband was such an 
ardent lover. You should have seen how 
he pressed his suit on me.”’ 

Mrs. Heck—‘‘Yes, and now he com- 
plains because you wear the trousers.’’ 


—Boston Transcript. 


A Girl’s Way. 
“IT am going to learn to swim this 
summer.’’ 
“Tl thought George taught you last 
summer.’”’ 
‘But I am no longer engaged to 
George.’’— Washington Herald. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
».. Raltimore, Md. 23 





Apollinaris 


THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS,” 
A Delicious and Refreshing Drink. 


A Safeguard against Indigestion, Gout and 
Rheumatism. 














DP gotts away the blues. Hang 
this picture where you can 

see this baby’s jolly little face. 
THE FAMILY JEWEL 


It's only 25c. In colors, handsomely mounted, 
ready to frame. 


(Special Note) 


We've a line of stunning pictures—all subjects. 


25c to $2.50. Send 10c for catalogue. Make 
your selection. 

JUDGE 
225 Fifth Ave. New York 


The Whittier Inn 


Sea Gate—New York Harbor 


An Ideal Hotel Home 


for Summer—Open from 
May to November 





The Inn is situated in a private 
park maintained by the local cot- 
tage community. 

Rooms with 
porch. 

Rooms are available in nearby 
cottages to those who prefer them, 
service and privileges of the Inn 
being the same. 

A clean broad beach with ample 
bathing facilities. ‘Tennis, base- 
ball, rowing and sailing. 

Private boat service to and from 
New York City. Also frequent 
train service to Brooklyn. 


private bath and 


Telephone Garage 


A Delightful Place—Just 45 Minutes by 
Private Boat from New York 


Rates and Booklet Upon Application 














MONEY IN BOAT LIVERY! 
Can ship in any quantity. Need No Boat 
House. Never Leak, Rust, Check, Crack or 
Rot. Absolutely sate. Every boat has water- -tight 
compartments, so cannot sink. 20 different designs 
Demonstrator Agents Wanted in Every Community. 

















§ Hotel Puritan 


Commonwealtb Ave., 





@ Write TODAY for FREE I)lustrated — and Special Factory Prices. 





‘The Secret 





Boston 
The Distinctive Boston House of iItS 
Booklet on request . . 
E. P. COSTELLO, Manager — p @) p u ar! t y 
IS 
To do away with ail razor troubles and to 
keep that remarkable smooth and perfect 
| BARBERS cutting edge on your razors for 200 shaves, 
use W. J. Winters hone and strops. Order 


| other 


as good, 


| I wills 


HENRY LINDENMEYR€&SONS 


| 
| 


| 


W. F. 


Ww. 


through your Barber Supply 


no matter how hard he tries to convince 


if you desire » further parti pase 


end you the Barbers’ Guide fr at chares 





PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


VARSCOSS VEINS, BAD LEGS, 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling, tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp. | 
Youne, PD. F.. 1145 Temple St., Springfield. Mass. 


Take no 
you that he has something just 
end me your name and address and 
J. WINTERS, Union Bank Building, Chicago, Til. 





| 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. I¢ will be appreciated. 











SYLVAN 


Talcum Powder 
3 Odors 


SYLVAN 


Toilet Soap 
6 Odors 


SUPERTAR 


10c 
Shampoo Soap 


the Cake 
25c affords a creamy 
ao 8 lather, leaving the 
nilataes skin soft and silky 


CERTIFIED AUDITORIUM 


Soap Soap 
for the com- makes the bath 
plexion more luxurious 





Be sure you take them with you 


Armours 
Toilet Soap and Talcum Powder 


Summer Vacation Requisites 
At All Dealers 






“> 
ARMOUR *x° COMPANY 


Dept. of Toilet Soap 
Chicago 





van 


» SYLYAN 
CARNATION. 


oe e 














